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Selected @ales

THE MILLIONAIRE'S
DAUGHTER.

On n fine morning in  the summer of
1833, a bandsome but poorly dressed boy
called st the doorof a rich  mansion in
L——o squere, in New York eity, and
offered some baskets «f strawberries for
sale.  Having disposcd of the fruit, he
was about to depart, when his attention
was arrested by the appearanceof a Leau
tiful  girl, suine twelve years old, who
wl the hiall near the door. She was
the only daughter of the gentleman of the
Louse.  The kind look which she bestow-
ed on him struck a chord in  his Lieart,
which until that moment had never vibra.

“She is very lovely ™ he exclaimed
men_ally ; but she is the daughiter of the
great millionaire ; she can be nothing to
me.”

Mo returned to the ficlds in  search of |
more fruit, but the remembrance of that
;:mn’ fuce attended Lifn closely in his ram-

ler, 0

“I am young” he continved to himsclf,
“would I could make myself worthy of
her,” and this lhoufnl, though it did not
Lanish the fecling, hushed it.

A week had passed, and the little boy
aguin stood, with palpitating heart, at tiye |
rich man's door, His fruit was purchas-
ed as Lefore, and he received his money
from the white hand of the fair being
whom from the moment lie first saw Ser
he had dared to love. Slhe spoke kindly
to bim, and Lade him call again.

He did not forget the order.  Ile called
again, but the season was a:]vuncing. and
the fruit had become a scarcity.

“I'shiall not be sble to bring you any
more,” he said one morning.  “I'an sorry
for it was a pleasure for me to eall here,
~—hut we may meet hereafter.”

The young heart that fluttered in the
bosom of that young girl was touehed
at the musical, though somewhat melan-
choly tone in whiéh this was uttered, and
she timidly replied that “she would re-
member him.”

“We shall meet again, Miss, when, I
promise you, you shall not be ashamed to
acknowledge the acquaintance of the poor
strawberry Loy.”
8Bhe though the language singular, but
they parted.

‘Three years clapsed. The tide of spee-
ulation which was then swelling in our
country, had not reached “the flood,” and
the man of tulth,h with the beautiful
daughter, rolled in his elegant carriage
alonsg Broadway, upon a fine Sabbath
morning, on their way to Tri
Charlotte was  “just torned to sixteen,”
and the bright bud was just changing to
the open rose. She was fair indeed.

The service had cnded—the magnifi-
cent carriage stood at the lclmrch oofi
the clegantly caparisoned lorses pawe
the gkrgu‘nd{nml‘l;: a liveried ﬁ:lt::man
held the door, and the wealthy merchiant
handed bLis lovely daughter to the conch,
amid the low o{einmeo of her gay nd-
mirers.

Wy does shie not deserve tie homage
of her {houndd butterfly admirers,

A young, plainly dressed stranger,
stands quietly at the side of the church
door, and her gaze for a moment is riveted
on his features.

“Who can it be?" she remembers—uo,
she caunot remember,

The carriage rolls slowly towards the
wiately Ilm£ of the man of wealth,
nd he discovers an uncommon  nquiet-

im. !
arlotte retired to her chamber; she
was unhappy—but surely,

Time volied on. 16 was

Chureh. |!

“the —that of
ki

mansion disposed of ; his splendid  Horses
and carnage went into other hands, aud
even “Jessie,” Clarlotte’s coal black fa-
vorite, wns doomed to pass from them un-
der the hbammer.

“Poor Jessie I sighed her mistress: ]
hura she may fall into good hands.”

Jut nobody wanted “Jessie,” and she
was finally purchased and thrown away
upen a stranger,

“Who did you say was the purchas-
er " inquired Charlotte of her father.

“A Mr. Manly, I think,” said the fath
er. ™
Another year had fled. Misfortune
had followed in rapid suceession, and the
revolution of '37 had finally reduced our
man of wealth to bankruptey. The fol-
lowing advertisement appeared in the pa-
pers that day :

“Will be sold at public auetion, on
\Vetlumluy next, on the premises, the
right of redemption to that beautiful cot-
tage, with about half an acre of land ad-
Joining, lnid out in a garden, well stocked
with fruit trees  and shrubbery, situated
on the south  side of Staten Tsland, and
mortgaged to John Jacob A. for the sum
of ten thousand three hundred dollars, ete,
Sale positive—1title indisputable— posses-
sion given immediately —terims cash,”

The rich man that was, in vain appeal-
ed to Lis sunshine friends for aid. Thoy
must have security ; the times were hard ;
they had lost a good deal of money ; pec-
ple sometimes 1 ve too fust 3 it was'nt !‘IEN‘
fuult; very sorry, but conlin’t help him.

From bad to worse he  succee ed, and
now redused to the last extremity, he
had retired to his beautiful retreat, with
the liope  that rigid ceconomy  and freslh
applieation to his mereantile affairs woull
retrieve his rapidly sinking fortune. DBt
his star was descending, and  his more
lucky brethren  forgot that ha  had baen
Yone of them.”  Unfortunately, he had
no security to offer, and the coltage was
sold,

It was a bright day in autumn; the
purchasers were fow, there was  but little
competition, and the estate passed into
wther hunds.  The purchaser gave notice
that he should take possession forthwith,

And what was to become of the lovely
chili? 1lis last lhome had been taken
from him, and that fair girl was mother-
less. The licart of the fond father mis-
guve him when he received the informa-
tion that the premises must be imiediate-
ly vacated, rle had been a prowd man,
but his pride was now humbled, and calm-
ly be resigned himself to this lust stroke
of afflction. e too, wept; oh it was a
fearful aight to see that strong man woep!

But hia troubles were nearly at an end,
The day following that upon” which the
sale occurred had well nigh sped.  The
afternoon was Lright and almy, and the
father sat with his daughter in the recess
of ome of the cottage windows, which
looked out upon the high road. ITe had
recvived a note from the purchnser of the
cottage, informing him that he should eall
upon him in the afternoon, for the porpose
o})::umining the premises .uore fully than
he had yet an opportunity of doing.—
They awaited his visit.

A stranger on horseback halted sudden-
ly in front of the conrt yard gate, and
tarning the head of bis coal bluck steed,
be ambled to the door.

40, fathier I” shouted Charlotte, forget-
ting for the moment ber sorrows, “look,
there is my darling little Jessie, und—" a
knock at the door ealled her at once to re-
collection,

The door was opened by the once prince -
proprietor of the princely mansion in
~——¢ square. Defore h{mhltond a eu-l
rious looking young man, who inquire
for Mr. 8, i .

That is my name, sir, and I have the
honor of addressing—"

“Mr Muanly, sir, now the owner of this
cottage. | have just received the deed |
from my attorney, and with your permis-
sion, shall be glad to examine the es-
tate,”

“Walk in, sir, you are master here, and
I shall vacate as soon as your pleasure

may uire it. My danghter, sir,” he
continued, ns the stranger entered the
parlor. “This is Mr. Manly, Charlotte,

the purchaser of our little cottage.”

“The person whom ynu you once knaw
ooly as the poor atrawberry boy,” contin- [
l.lﬁ[v Manly, as he took her  extended |
hand.

“My dear sir,” said Manly, addressing
the father, “I am the owner of this cot-
tage., Seven years I had the ha[}pi-
nesa to receive from this fair band a few
shillings in payment for frait, which I car-
ried to the door of the then affluent Mr.
St., of L——e square. I was but a boy,
sir, and & poor boy, too; but poor as 1
g&ni:l .w.ulllnsu, -rﬁ._lhi; L'.g 1 dar-
ed (o love her. Since then I have travel-
ol ma I have endured many

a single object in view
Tl .worthy of your
as been mh:'. rd
‘endenvors
suecess, and

| War is a kind of game, and has its

her fuvorite Jessie, at the side of her fond
and devoted Lusband, and roam through
the romuntic scenes which abound in that
far-famed island.

. — S——

From the Wills Valley (Ala) Post.
Characteristics of Alabama.

DeKawn.—This county, the one in
which this paper is published, lies in the
north east corner of the State, and is a strip
of territory, embracitg three or four val
leys, running from the north west corner
of Georgia, toward the southwest, soine
seventy miles in lengyh, and perhaps fif-
teen in width. The glorious old warrior,
from whom it took its name, the Baron
DeKalb, was born in Germany; in 1717,

LALe served in the French army 42 years,

and iu the war between France anid Eng-
land, was sent by the French Government
to incite the American colonies to revolt .
and to discover those circumstances ten-
ding most to conquest.  Ile was seized
asa spy, while here, and narrowly escap
e e went into Canada, and after jts
capture by the British, returned to France,
In 1777 he came back to the United
States, offered his services, and was soon
after made a mujor General,  When Sir

| Henry Clinton organized his expedition,

for the capture of Charleston, South Caro
lina, he led the Delaware and Maryland
troops to the protection of South Carolina-
Goneral Lincoln being made prisoner, the
whole Southern aruy eame under the
command of DeKalb, till appointment of
General Gates. On the 15th of August,
1778, a battle was fought near Camden,
between Gates and Lord Rawdon ; in
which DeKalb commanded the right wing.
In this battle DeKalb fought, with great
gallantry on foot, covered with wounds.—
When Marion and Hoiry were mtrodue-
ed to him, just before this event, he ap-
peared old, but still of fine complexion.—
“His person, says Weems, “was Inrge and
manly, above the cominou size, with
great nerve and activity ; while his fiue
blue eyes, expressed the mild radience of
intelligence and goodness. At this time
he was sixty-one years of age, and had a
futher and a mother living, of whom he
gave the following account :—

“The very cliristmas before T sailed for
America, [ wenttosce him, It was three
bundred miles, at least, from Paris.  On
arriving at the house, 1 found my dearol |
mother at her wheel, in her eighty third
vear, mind gentlemen! spinning very gaily,
while one of her great-grand-daughters
carded the wool and sang a hymn for her.
Soon as the first transports” of meeting
were over, L engerly asked for my father.
‘D)o not be uneasy, iny son,' said siie, ‘vour
father is only gone to the woods, witl his
three little great-grand-children, to cut
some fuel for the fire, and they will all be
hiere presently, T'll be bound ' And so
it proved : forin a very short time I heard
them coming along. My father was the
foremost, with his axe under his arm, and
a stout billet on his shoulder ; and the
children, each with his little load, stagger-
ing along, and pratting to my father with
all their might.  Be assured, gentlemen,
that this was a most delicious moment to
me. Thus, after a long absence, to meet
n beloved father, not only alive, Lut in
health and dear domestic happiness above
the lot of kings; also, to see the two ex-
tremes of human life, youth and age, thus
sweetly meeting and mingling in that cor-
diallove that turns the cottage into & par-
adise.”

Just bofore the battle he took leave of
Marion and Horry, and the following is
the touching account of that interview,and
bia deatly ¢

“Immediately on receiving orders we
waited on the guod old DeKalb, to take
leave ; and also to assure him of our deep
regret at parting with him.

e is with alusl regret, my dear sir,'—
said he, ‘that I part with you, because I
feel a presentiment that we part to mcet
no more.'

We told him we hoped better things,
‘Oh, no " replied he, it s impossible.—

rules, whoreby, when we are well acquaint-
ed with them, we can preuy correctly tell
how the trial will go. To-morrow, it seems,
the die is to be east, and in my judgment,
without the least chance on our side,—
The militia will, 1 su , a8 usual, play
the back game, that goet out of the
scripe ns fast as their legs can them.
But that, you know, won't do for me, I
am an old soldier, and eannot run : and 1
believe I have with me soma brave

who will stand with me to the last. 8o
that, when you hear of our will

thbly hear that your old friend De
alb is at rest.” :

T do not know that I was ever more af-
-.
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We. 1 looked at Mavion and |

me, but those of congratulation. I am
happy.  To die is the irreversable decree
of him who made us. Then what joy 1o
be able to meet his decree without dis-
may | This, thank God, is my case.—
The happiness of man is my wish, that
happiness 1 deem ineonsistent with slave.
ry. And to avert so great an evil from
an innocent people, I will gladly meet the
British to-morrow, at any odds whatever.!

As he spoke this, I saw a something in
his eyes, wl-ich at once demonstrated the
divinity of virtue and the immortality of
the soul,

‘Oh, my God !" said Marion, as we rode
off, ‘what a difference does education make,
between man and man,  Enlightened by
her sacred ray, see here is the native of a
distant country, come to fight for our lib-
erty and happiness, while many of our
people, lor luck of education, are actually
aiding the British to heap chains and cur-
ses upon themselves and children.”

It was on the morning of August the
15th, 1780, that we left the army in a
goud position near Rugeley’s mills, twelve
miles from Camden, where the enemy lay.
About 10 o'clock that night orders were
given to march to surprise the enemy, who
had at the same time commenced their
march to surprise the Americans. To
their mutual astonishment, the advanceof
the two armies met about two o'clock, and
commenced firing upon each other. The
firing, however, was soon discontinned by
both parties, who seemed to Le willing to
leave the matter to be decidad by day-
light.

" A conncil of war was called : in which
DeKalb advised that the army should fall
back to Rugeleys mills, and’ there, in a
good position, waitto be attacked, s

But Gates not only rejacted this exeel-
lent counsel, but threw out suspicions that
it originated from fear. Upon which De
Kulb ealled to his seivant to take his
horse, and leaping on the ground, placed
himself at the head of his command on
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foot,  To this indecent expraasion of Gen.
Gates lie also retorted with considerable
warmth, *Well sir, a few hours will let us
see who are the brave "

It should be recorded for the benefit of
our ofticers, many of whose laurels have
been Llasted by the fumes of brandy, that
Gien, Giates was rather too fond of his noe-
turnal glass,

“I wonder where we shall dine to mor-
row 1" said one of his officers, as in the
dark they sat on their sleepy horses wait-
ing for the day.

“Dine, sir 1" replied the confident Gates,
“why at Cumden, sir, to be sure. Begad!
I would not give a pinch of snuff, sir, to
be insurcd a beefsienk to morrow in Cam-
den, and Lord Cornwallis at my table.”

Presently day appenred, and as the
dawning light increased, the frightened
militia began to discover the woods red-

WE CLEAVE TO TRUTH, WHERE'ER

SHE LEADS THE WAY.”

N\
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IN ADVANCE

inz his diminished legions, the brave De-
Kalb still maintains the unequal coptest.
But alas ! what can valor doagainst equal
valor; a'ded by such fearful odds? The
#ons of Freedomn bled on every side. With
Erief their gallant leader marks the fall of

is heroes ; soon himself to fall. For, as
with a face all inflamed in the fight, he
bends forward, animating his men, he re-
ceives eleven wounds!  Fainting with loss
of blood he falls to the ground.” Several
brave men—Britons and Americans were
killed over him as they furiously strove to
destroy or to defend. ~In the midst of the
clashing bayonets, his only surviving Aid
—Mousieur du Buyson, ran to him, and
streaching his arms over the fallen ero,
called out :—“Save the Baron DeKalb '
save the Baron DeKalb!™  The British
Officers interposed, and prevented his im-
mediate destruction,

Itis said that Lord Cornwallis was so
struck with the bravery of IeKalb, that
he generously superintended while his
wounds were dressed, by his own siirgeons.
It is also said that he appointed him to be |
burried with the honors of war.  British
officers have been often known to do such
noble deeds, but that Lord Cornwallis was |
capable of acting so honorably, is very
doubtful,

DeKalb died as ke had lived, the un-
conquered friend of liberty. For being
kindly condoled with by a’ British ofticer
for his misfortune, he replied :—I thank
oa, sir, for your generous sympathy ; but
die the death ['nlways prayed for—the
death of a soldier fighting for the rights of
man.”

Hislast moments were spent in dicta-
ting a letter to a friend concerning his
continentals, of whom he said “he had no
words that could sufficiently express his
love and his admiration of their valor,"—
He survived the action but a few hours,—
and was buried in the plains of Camden,
uear which his last battle was fought.

hen the t Washington, many
yu‘:: -m.ﬂm ona %.ilnit to Cam-
den, he eagerly inquired for the grave of
DeKalb. 1t was shown to kim.  After
looking on it awhile, with a countenance
murked with thought, lie breatlied a decp
sigh and exclaimaﬁ :—"So, there lies the
brave DeKnlb ; the generous stranger,—
who came from a distant land, to fight our
battles, and water with his blood, the tree
of ourliberty, Would to God he had liv-
ed to sharo with us its fruits I"

Congress ordered Lim a monument, but
the friend of St Tammany sleeps “without
his fame.” 1 have seen’ the place of his
rest. It wua the lowest spot of the plain.
No sculptured warrior mourned at his low
aid head, no eypress decked his heel. But
the tall corn stood in darkening ranks a-
round him,and seemed to shake their green
leaves in joy above his narrow dwelling.

dening over like crimson, with the long ex-
tended lines of the British army, which
soon, with rritling drums and thundering |
eannon, 2ame rushing on to the charge.—
The militia, scarcely waiting to give them
a distant fire, broke and fled in the utmost
precipitation.  Whereupon Gen. Gates
clapped spurs to his liorse, and pusied
hiard after them, as he said ‘to bring the
rascals back. But he took care never to
bring himself back, nor indeed to stop un-
tit he had fairly reached Charlotte, eighty
miles from the fcld of battle. I remem-
ber it was commn to talk in those days,
that he killed three horses in his flight.
Giates and the militia, composing two-
thirds of the urmy, having thus shameful-
ly taken themselves off, the brave old
DeKalb, and his handful of continentals,
were left alone to try the fortune of the
day.  And never did men display a more
determined valor! For though out-num-
bered more than fwo to one, they sustain-
ed the shock of the enemy’s whole force,
for upwards of an hour. ~ With equal fu-
ry the rank-sweeping cannon and musket
were employed on both sidas, till the con-
tending legions were nearly mixed. Then
quicting this slower mode of slaughter, with
rage-brickaned faces and fiery eye-balls,
they plunge forward on each other, to the
swifter vengeance of the bayonet, Far
and wide the woods resound to the elash
of steel, while the red reeking weaponz,—
like stings of infornal serpents, sre seen
iercing the bodies of the combatants.—
me, on recciving the fatal stab, let drop
their useless arms, and with dﬁl‘:f fingers
clusp the hostile steel that is cold in their
bowels, Others, faintly erying out, “Ob !
God, I am slaiv " sank pale and quivering
to the ground, while the vital current had

Sired | gushed in hissing streams from their burst-

ed bosoms.  Officers as well as men, now
mingle in the uproaring strife, and snatch-
ing the weapons of the slain, swell the hor-

carna Glorying in his continentals
the brave DeKalb towers before them like
a red starguiding their destructive course
~his voice as the horn that kindles the
in chase of blood. A British
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But the roar of his battle is not yet
quite passed away,nor lis ghastly woun-ls

Iﬁ;rguuen. The citizens of Camden have

Iately enclosed his grave, and placed on it|
a handsome marhle, with an epitaph grate-
fully desepiptive of his virrves and sen-
vices, that the people of future days may
like Washigton, Leave the sigh when
they read of ‘the generous stranger who
came from a distant land, to fight their
battles, and to water with Lis blood the
tree of their liberties.' :

“ Fair Camden's plains his glorious dust in-

hume.

T—— A E————

Charaoter of Lord Brougham.

Brougham is a thunderbolt. He mnay
come in the dark, be may come at ran-
dom, his path may be in the viewless
graspless air; but give him something
solid, let him come in contact with the
earth, and be it beautiful or barren, it
feels the power of his terrible visitation.—
You see not, or rather you heed not, the
agent which works; but, just as the arch-
gnunt of physical destroyers rends hia way
you see the Kingdom of nature yielding
at his approach, and the mightiest of their
productions brushed aside as though they
were dust, or torn as though they were
gossamer!

While be raises his voice in the House
~—while he builds firmly and broadly the
basis of his propositions, and snatches
from every science a beam to enlarge and
strengthen his work; and while he indig-
nantly beats down and tramples upon all
that has been reared by bis Antagonist,
you feel asif the wand of annihilution
was in his hand, and the power of dis-
truction in his possession!

There cannot be a greater treat than to
hear Brougham upon one of those

t
questions which give for the m%
ous

swell of his mind, and which it

to launch the bolts of thnmend

sarcasm, for which he has not now, and

whpmludnqml in the House,
hen his ‘ﬂ'ﬂl" isa l‘p’,’, you see his

lathy figure drawn aside from others, and

coiled up within itself like a snake, his

eyes glancing from under the slonched
:;;yol the twin dﬂoug irony
contempt, about terse
udez-deh mouth!
Up orator slow] and olummly
his body aw in n‘lﬂ‘m which is
sallow scoms lengibiened and deep-

*stone after stone, turret, battlement after

|

sing all his senses into one.
lowering sublimit

seldom sees equnlf
the light shows the
upper and lateral

There is a
in his brows which one
3 and the obliquity of
organization of the
parts of his forchead,
proud and palpable as the hills of bis na.
tive north. Ilis left hand is extended
prepared as an anvil, upon which he is
ever and anon to hammer with the fore-
finger of his right, as the preparation to
that full swing which is to give lifs to
every muscle, and motion to every limb.
He speaks! In the most close clear and
logical' manuer, does he demolish the cas-
tle whiich +his opponent has built for him

solfl  Yeu hear the sounds, you see the
ﬂdﬁ..y'u'u fogk for thecastle, and it is not;

——

! Thibet and cnhmcmm

Goats in South

Wk have received, through the hands
of Col. A. G. Summer, two samples of
beautiful silky snow - vhite Cashmere wool,
from Dr. James K. Davis, of South
Carolina. These samples are from the
offspring of certain Thibet and Cashmere
goats, brought home from the mountains
of Persia by Dr. Davis, for the purpose of
trying the experiment of introducing these
animals among the wool growers of the
United States.

It will be remembered tliat, some seven
or eight years ago, Mr. Davis, at the
invitation of the Sultan, went overto
Turkey to try the introduction of the cot-

battlement, wing after wing, are melted
away, and nothing is left, save the sure [
foundation upon which the orator himself |
may build! There are no political bowels |
in him. He gives no quarter, and no
sooner has e razod the fort than he turns
him to torture the garrison. He is now
something more terrible than the satire
or mock solemnity of Canning, the glow
of Burdett, or the glory of Mackintosh!
His features, (which are always grave)
assume the very depth of solemnity; and

ton culture into that country upon that
superior system of cultivation which has
given to our Southern States the monowiy
of the raw material in the greant markets
of the world. Mr. Davis, upon this honor-
alile and benevolent mission, carried with
him the seeds of the best varieties of
Southern cottun, and the necessary a

cultural books, implements, &e., for the
enterprise.  After his arrival at Constan-
tinupre he was encouraged by the Sultan
to send for his family, Mrs, Davis received
the summons at Charleston, and with her

his voice (which is always solemn) falls

into that under sophrann, (that visionary

tone between speech and whisper) which
men employ when they speak of their own
graves and coffin«.  You would imagine
it not audible, and yet its lowest syllable
runs through the Touse like wildfire.—
You would think it only meant for the ear
of him who is the subject of i, yet it
comes immediately, and powerfully, and
without the possibility of being forgotten,
to every one within the walls. Yon
would think it the fond admonition of a
sainted father to the errors of & beloved
son;and which the devil is said to exercise,
when he acts as accuser of the brethren,
You may push aside the bright thing
which raises a laugh; vou may find a
cover from the wit which ambles you on
antitheses, or quotation; but against the
home reproof of Brougham there is no
defence: its course is so firm that you
cannot dash it aside.

’l.grirultn?nl._ |

"~ Insloth indulgence ! iis & toil,
Enervates mun and damns the soil,
Young.
From the Farmer and Planter,
The Hog “‘Crop"— Profits of Making-..-
o’!e ! ?u'(ng Corn, &o, v
Messrs, Editorsi—As an evidence that
we can better afford to make than buy
our own pork, I send you the following
statement. On the 22d of December,1851
my sow dropped ten pigs. They were fed
during the winter on say ten )bushcls of
corn and peas—peas boiled. In the early
part of the summer tiey had a fow cor-
tots—afierwards they had only the run
of the oat stubble, and a fow peaches, un-
till I commenced feeding them in July or
August.  Wishing to try a plan  which
appeared perhaps inthe Southern Planter

| and was copied into the Soil of the South,

I commenced feeding with green corn,
stalks and all. This gave them a start
to grow, and put them in a thrfty state.
After corn ripened, | fed corn in the ear,

| until the pigs were killed, except two weeks
Where annual Ceres shades lier hero's tomb™ | when they had the run of the

as, gath-
eritg their own food. Nine of the pigs
were killed December 11, 1852, lacking
twelve days of being a year old, and
weighed as follows:—186, 192, 190, 142,
184, 150, 156, 166, 172—aggregata,
1,508 Ibs.—average, about 168. Now,
for cost: nine bushels corn and peas, 0,
earrots and green corn, $3; 90 bushels corn
$45—total, $57. This is making slaugh-
tered clean pork at a cost of less than ‘zur
cents per pound, with the common native
stock, with high priced food in the be-
gining, and by a young fariner. I do not
include in the cost of the gleanings of the
oats and peas, because without the ho
they would have been wasted, but I think
I put the fattening corn at rather too high
a figure—ten bushels per head. My limi-
ted experience is in favor of killing hogs
young. Never keep them through two
winters. *“A short life and a merry one,”
is gnod hog philosophy.

The following is my rule for measuring
ear corn in the crib. Multiply together
the inside length, breadth Illd’ depth, in
feet and fractions of a foot; then multiply
this product by 4, and cut off the right
haud figure, for dividing by 10, *lle
reasor. of the rule is this: a cubic foot con-
tains 1728 cubic inches, and a bushel con-
tains 2150,4 inches, Now, if the cubic
fest of the erib (found lg multiplyin
together the length, breadth and b
be multiplied by 1728, and divided by
2150,4 weshall have the number of buah-
els of shelled corn or wheat that the erily
will hold, But 1728 bears the same
10 2150.4 as 4 does to 5 wvery
nearly, So that multiplying t .e cubic feet
by 4, and dhid.ingF 10, answer the same

purpose ying by
dividing by 21 then
h:thoool!’;.,lfmmhm

gs | thould sup

d ina, or. the -exib.. 500
mmguommt"

T T/
for mesauring wnshucked corn

seven chil Iren—the oldest of whom was
| & boy of fifteen—she prom ptly undertook
| the long and hazardous journey to the
| confines of Asia. She set out on this long
{ Journey, notonly within herseven children
but with seven or eight negro slaves,
raised on a South Carolina cotton planta-
tion, 10 join her husband at Stamboul.
From Liverpool to France, and thence
across ti » Continent of Europe to Naples,
thence by sca to Constantinople, st e passed
in safety, and safely arrived at her destin-
ation without accident, or any serious
trouble or detention. Dr. Davis had
found that the Turks, and the slaves of
the Turks, were wholly incompetent for the
cultivation of a colton field upon the
Anicrican plan, and hence the extraordi-
nary expedient of bringing 1o Lis aid a
detachment of Lis own field hands from
South Carolina, The experiment finally
failed.  Even had the soil and the climate
proved favorablein the highest degree,
(which was not the case,) the ignorance
prejudices, and indolence of the Turks in
agricultural affairs, were insurmountable
impediments to success,

Dr. Davis, however, from that spirit of
liberality which has been so frequently
illustrated in the history of the rei ning
Sultan, was not permitted to return home
empty handed.  Before his final roturn
westward, however, under the special pro-
tection of his Oriental Majesty, he made
the tour of the Holy Land, and

. : renetratm.l
into Persia. 1n these travels he picked
up his Cashimere and Thibet goats, and

A pair of a peculiar breed of Asiatic cat-
tle, called water oxen, from {heir am-
phibious nature,

Sucli is the history of these samples of
Cashmere wool now lying upon our table,
A special correspondet dotailed from this
office in the spring of 1851 to lock after
the South Carolina secessionists and their
preparations for war, gathered these par-
ticulars from a visit 1o a plantation olPDr.
Davis, near Charleston, The provocation
now, we think, will fully Justify their pub-
licity. From the same authority we mq
Also state that a thrifty flock of white ki
in'51 was growing up from the imported
stocks from Persin; and that a number of
them, on the visit aforesaid, were picking
the moss from the horizontal limbs of a
gigantic live o k tree in the open fleld,
scattered about among its Lrane es, from
ten o twenty feet from the ground, while
the water oxen were luxuriating among
the lotus plants, up to their shoulders in
the mud of a smal swamp hard by,

We incline to think that the Cashmere
and Thibet goats ray result more sUCess-
fully than the commendable efforts of
another gentleman to introduce the culture
of the tea plant in South Carolina. We
se that the mountainous
districts of the South particular] y were as
well adapted for the goats of the foothills
of the Himalayas as are the great plains
which flank the Rocky Mountains for the
camels of Arabin, We presume that if
he has not already, Dr. Davis will soon

have some samples of his bome-EodImd
Caslimere wool on exhibition at e Crys-
Sunday.

tal Palace—N. Y. Herald of
Disobedience to Parents.
Ionce heard a lady say to her
girl, “Daughter, go into &0 other -&
and get a chair.”
The little givl," who

petied tobe in
*There ain’t no chair M' ' -
“Yes there is,” aaid -
“No there ain’t,” suid the little gi
“There ia." sai

, | an unpleasant mood, :




